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not, Selim, at the decrees of fate bur ^ 

be thy good genius, conftantly attending 
thee, through life: I have inftilled into 
thee fome principles of virtue : treafure them 
m thy foul, as they will be of fervice to thee 
m thy future conduft : my many avocations 
and my conftant attendance on the commands 
of the beft of fovereigns, hundred me from 
dedicating more of my time to thyinftruaion- 
but take thofe tablets, and thou will find 
therein contained a treafure of more worth to 
thee than the riches of the Perlian empire.” 
Selim, as was before laid, was beyond 
meafure forrowful for the lofs of fo good a pa- 
rent : he fhut himfelf up for a month, and 
would fee nobody ; till at laft, by the com- 
mand of the Calif, he was obliged to appear : 
but, alas ! how altered from his former felf! 
no more could he captivate the hearts of his 
beholders : from the once fprightly Selim 
Abdallah, he was become alinoft inanimate. 
The Calif to engage his attention, and ref- 
cue him from a fixed melancholy, gave him 
the moil beautiful of his female flaves. Her 
name was Badoura ; ihe was poffefted of 
every charm that could engage the heart fave 
the love of virtue. She foon made a con- 
queil of Selim, and by infenfible degrees, 
led him into almoft every fpecies of vice ; till 
gt laft, after a three years triumph, hurried 
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by an excefs of ^ yffthe^ntereft of 

of whom ftc was jea o ^ fuf p ering by the 

S^Wicexecudoncr. . Whatone 
would have imagined was Affiant to ha ve 

deprived him of the final! remains of h _ 

fan, reftored him to that f ^ch hedpd loit 
refleftion feized him; the foul of by lather, 

which whilft he had ftrayed from the pat 

virtue, had forfaken him, now took its Hatton 
as his gdod.genius : it fpoketohimina voice 
that was to be heard by none but himielf. 

“ Selim, Selim, what haft thou be^ndomg ^ 
Doftthou remember the tablets ?” Aftonifhed 
to the laft degree, he recoliedteG he had not 
yet looked into the contents of them : he m- 
ftantly went to his cabinet, and, with a trem- 
bling hand opened them ; but behold he 
could find nothing written in them. He 
examined them more carefully, and at length, 
in fmall Arabic chara&ers found thefe 
words : “ The fage Mirza lives on the banks 
of the Euphrates, two leagues towards the 
fetting fun, from Sultan Omar’s caravan- 
fara.” 

Selim, ftill at a lofs, could not conceive 
what concern it was to him to know where 
Mirza lived ; yet tired of a place where he 
had been fo remarkably vicious, he alked the 
Calif permimon to travel : it was granted ; 
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